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. | HEN Learning grew to ſuch ahead 1 


That Authors wrote, who never read; 


And ſpecial Wits, in Verſe and Proſe. 
OT: ba 8, in a Night aroſe; | | 
5 Regal d the Town a Day ; at PI | | 
Sunk to Obſeurity again. | 
When Henley, pride of Butcher Row, 
| Was gone where Ch too muſt go 
' A | : 


&* * 
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(6 
But like Elijab left his "ROY 
For this Eli lde to inherit. 5 
When bare 4—8d Gade Rogues 
7 Forſook their Oatmeal, ,Plaids, and Brogues ; | 
: A nd over Berwick Bridge came flockins ng, 
For Callgaſtin, Shoe and Stocking: | 
When Knowledge, Courage, __ and 
Worth, 
| Were firſt defin'd by South and North; 
And Tweed's irremeable Waves, 
Became the Boundary of --- Knaves. 
| When even T ---ple grew a wiſe Man, 
And gaug d the State like an Exciſe- man: · 
Imbibing ſympathetic Wit, 
And Eloquence from Brother Ptt. 
1 . Then 


(3) 


7 hen great Robonpo left the Sa 2 


/ 


N And took a Penfion : and: A Peerage ; ; 

Yet warn'd by P Patriot P--tn- s Fate, 

He heck 4. and boggled : at the Bait; 
Nor would he touch A ſingle Teſter bt, 

But left all chat to - Lady E. Tr. 

See what it is to have a Wife! 

| Ste wears the Coronet for Life; 

And, for her Sake, he ſtoops to bean: 

Three Thouſand ENGLISH Pounds a Year! / 

5 And ſtill a Patriot firm and true, | 

Is not oblig d to buckle toʒ 

But ſtands upon his Honour Kill, 

Like Captain Bluff, or Bobadil. 5 


Vet, leſt this pimping Penſion Story, 


Should tarniſh patriotic Glory, 
ps 


A, 


(4 * 
He 188 at once to thrifty Courſes, 
And wiſely advertis 1 his H orſes; ; 
As who ſhould fayz © Tris all a Lie: 5 
ce J can't afford a Sert ; not 1 
With borrow d Pair thro cache drove, 5 
To thank the City for her Love; 
And zealous in his country 8 Cauſe, 
Bow d, and buzzd 4---his own Applauſe | ! 
By Loſs of Place and Por 7 a Winner 
Of Penſion, Peerage; Mob and---Dinner : 
Then ſtuff'd with Pudaing, as with Prai 72 
Retir d to Solitude, and E.. — HY 
But there his Time was not miſpent, 5 
Like common Folks in Baniſhment. 
He ſcorn'd to play at Duck and Drake, 


Like 88 on 1 Pond or Lake; 8 
5 At 


„„ - - 
At Plou gh, like Cincinnatus toil: 
Or in a Pipkin Turnips boil: 

Fat Fiſh wich Mab at Marſeilles; 
With Alcibiades tame Quails 
Look after Oxen like Apolh, 

And t tune his Pipe to Jig, or Solo; 


No, great Rodondd's mighty Mind, 


For, as af Hudibras the Sword; : 
One half its Scahbard erſt devour'd, | 


Vnleſ for nobler Exerciſe ; 3 
$0 his great Soul, if left at Eaſe, 


Or tempt the Gout, his deadly Foe, 
To pick a Quarrel with his Toe, 


i 
1 =4 


beqpisd all Paſtime of that Kind; 


Wou'd gnaw his Fleſh, as Maggots, Cheeſe ; 


—_— 


And wou'd have made the Whole a Prize, | 


And 


x 6 * 

Po” lay: him fairly by che Heeks, - 

As he himſelf laid down the Seals = 
Unleſs to all he made it plain, 

That he would take them up again TE 
Whenever R--y--l Gon ſhould own 


That he was fit to guide alone; 

And humbly begg d that he wou'd ſtoop, 

To pick a falling M----ch up. 

$0, leſt the thinking very few, 

Shou'd think it odd that he withdrew ,. 

His Neck and Gizzard from the Snare, 

Leaving us deep in Debt and War; 

He ſwore we ow'd it to the Scat, 

And roundly fell a hatching Plots 

Of deep Deſign, to ruin B---e ; 
That done, himſelf were abſolute. 
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(7 ) 
As for the K---g, he'd ſerve and love him, 
Proviſo he might reign above kim 5 
Which Scheme all F euds muſt reconcile, 
Like Ty rinculo s in deſert Iſle. 
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| How Bridge became his Friend, 
Their ancient Hatred at an End; 2 
How Brother Tai affiſted ; = 
How Sacro Gorgon they enliſted; 
How Cacgfigo, ſplay- foot Hero, 


Came to their Aid with Sword and Spear-o; 
And how he fought while Gorgon wrote; 8 
And what they ſought, and what they got, 
Suy, Muſe But ſoft; I muſt invoke her; 
To rob heriof that Due wou'd ſhock her. 
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Vou, 5a ſome thouſand Years 280, | 
Had many Favours to beſtow ; 
Whoin your youthful Days a ee 
To many a Greek, and many a Roman, 
From Homer down to Apuleius, 
But ſeldomer of late come nigh us: 
| Yet even we of modern Race 
May ſometimes boaſt of your Embrace, 
For Samuel Butler ſtakes his Word, 
' You livd with him at Bed and "IE 4 
You, by the lively Dean impreſs, 
Became the Dam of many a Jeſt. . | 
Your Love for Arbuthnot is known : 
But that is not ſo. ſafe. to owes 
What Lady wou'd confeſs a Paſſion, 
For any of his * Nation ? 


/ How 


— 


6 5 5 
How Sw — Scot NEO 5 
The rich North Bitoni calls chem po * 1 


The W ie North : 
And Faction 8 Richie rigs hello 1 


His Paunch replete with Beef and Ale, g 
And nodding Ger the twentieth Pot, 
Wee of belches, 66 D--n a Scor. 

3 How can the Rogues pretend to Senſe ? 
6 Their Pound is only Twenty Pence!” Pi. 
" foe; if after all that's fad 


But never bluſh to own your yielding 
To Garth, and ſince to Harry 54 | 


And others, who at Leap and Triaf, 


2 you gave them no Denial. | 
a 


8 1 


1 
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Great Ch-—It ſoears they're dal and Gals 


You love em; ; be i it on your Head, . 


W ropes: 1 ent FR the Stews; ; 


And, to. incline you to his Paſſion, 
Of Tankard Bottoms makes Libation : 
But you to all bis Vows averſe, - 


Turn on his Muddineſs your A- 


p Which he adores with much Devotion, 


And kiſſes,---when you make a Motion, 
And hence it follows, his North Briton 


And Ghoſt, are only fit to ſh--t on. 


O grant me, Laughter- loving Dame, 5 
I think Thalia is thy Name, 


bx. which humbly I implore, 
o. kiſs thy Hand, and Parts before, 


| And I rolinguiſh thoſe behind, 
To ſuch as are of C5 —1 Mind. 


Now 


< 119. 

- Now ſhou'd we to the Subject he 
Good Wine, they tell us, needs no Bufh. 
And Wits, indeed, i in Days of Vore 
Ran it (in Jockey Phraſe) off Score. 
They knew before-hand what came next, 
And ſtuck like Preachers to a Text ; 

But we, in in all Things Sons of F reedom, 
Admire their Rules, but never heed * em. 
What Man of Spirit would be bound, 
To plod like Stray 1 in Manor Pound? 
No, rather like a Dog in Snow, | 


That piſſes high and piſſes low; 
Or friendly Falconers, we fly | 


At all, and i now we touch the Sky, 


And now we dive, and now we flutter, 
_ And. now. we liſp, and now we ſtutter, 
"0. - 


(42) 


And ſometimes walk, and ſometimes creep, 


And often nod, and oftner ſleep ; 


Of which we great Example boaſt, | 
From Triſtram Shandy and the Ghoſt. 
All hail great-Author of the latter ! 
Greater than Tr: itiram, becauſe fatter; 
Of Pharoal s Kine thou oppoſite 


Can't make a Dinner of a Sp'rite ! 


I But who that ſees thee wou'd divine, 
= That thou upon 2 Ghoſt muſt dine! ? 
Yet i it iS meet 3 ſhoud'ſt be fed, 


ecauſe a Parſon, on the Dead. 
By - Praiſe thou the Lord for hot and hot, 


For Beef a Gol, for Beer a Scot fone 


ly It is proper to aſk the Author of 7 rifiram Shandy 
| | Pardon for bringing him into ſuch Company. 'The Per- 
A formances here mentioned are only alike in Irregularity. 
In that alone was the Author of the Ghoſt able to copy 


| | "oo his On ginal. | 
1 5 Reader 


MF - 

Reader, have you obſerv'd a Hack, 
With Cit juſt got upon his Back, 
Loath to forſake the Stable-Door, 
Regardleſs of the ſingle Spur: 
At length, by Dint of that and Whip. 
With Snail-like Pace thro' Gateway creep, 
The purpos'd Road to Hackney ſhun, 
And take the Way of Illington ; 
Halt at each Stile, turn up. each Lane ? 
The Cockney tugs the Reins i in vain. 


Head, Hands, and Heels in vain he plies; ; 


In vain he rides, 1 in vain he flies ; 

The ſober Beaſt will have his Whim.; 
No Sunday's Pudding waits for him. 
Juſt fo the feeble modern Bard, 

In great Apollos Stable-Yard, 
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(14) 
By Help of Jofling-Block gets on 
The ancient Hack of Helicon > EY 
To try his Metal on the Road, 
of Neck-break dithyrambic Ode. 
Io jog along the Path of Tale; | 
Or ſlumber in the Poſt'ral Vale, 
Th ro Fields Epipolary ſtray ; 
To dream a Nighe,. or doge a Dq. 
The Bacd puts on poetic Face, 
And al impaticnt for the Race 
He rowls his Eyes, and bites his Will, 
But ſurly Pegaſus ſands Gall... 
For Pegaſus, to fay the leaſt, 
Ts but a head-ſtrong reſty Beaſt : _ 
| * And when by City Bards beſtridden, 
| (We can t in 1 call it ridden,) ; 
He 


NF 5) 
| He rears bean and jerks behind ; 
Or takes what Road he has a Mind. 
The Poet roolts like Fowl on Perch, 
. And dares not uſe the Spur or Birch: : 
But by the Tail and Mane holds faſt 
| Yet tumbles i in the Dirt at laſt. 
But t other Day A mongrel Parſon. 20 
Ventur'd to clap his brawny A--- an 
The Outfde of this ſkittiſh Jade, 
'To rumble thro' a Roſciad. ! 
The Parſon then was overtaken, 
And Beer for this Bout ſav d his Bacon. 
An ancient Proverb ſays, God guards N 
Drunkards, and chiefly drunken Bards. 
He rode like Champion or Bear- Warden, 
From Drury-Lane to Covent- Garden : 
5 Charg d 
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Charged thro the Players thin and thick, 

With fiſty. Cuff and fingle Stick. 5 
In hardy Buff he march d the Round, 
One luckleſs Eye in Kerchief bound. 

For Eyes are often black and blue, 8 

When Parſons will be Bru ere too. 

Before him Buckborſe walk d in State, 


And carry d on a Pole elate, 


Great Broughton's 8 F ils. and Broughton $ 
Head, - | 


alda of Bruiſers once the Dread! 
And Fifty different Tongues repeat 
The Victor Motto, Never beat!“ 
An awful Truth in Days of Vore; 


But now, alas! a Truth no more! 


The | 


7 


15 17 3 

F The Parſon miles as who bon d 6% 
That ev'ry Dag wil have bis Day. 

= As Emblems of his double Skill, 

E T6 break a Jaw; or weild a Will. 
Arrang'd upon his dexter Side ; 
March 'dtwo Supporters," 7 and L 4 / 
A happy Pair; ; endow'd by Nature, 


With matchleſsWit and matchleſs Feature. : 


| With Glance oblique one outward throws 
His Eyes ; x- one Anchors on his Note. 

0 -k. Muſt I repeat < Name, 
And leave the great, the | glorious Theme 
Unſung? No, Muſe, the Lay begin; ; 
| Inſpire me with his native Gin. 


* 


The Maſe ere c Another Time 


0 -_ 


D W « For 


(1 8 . 8 

c F or Grande eſeended 27 -e, but now | 
60 Go on with Ch---lI and the Show.” 
Pleas'd I ſubmit. 3 Who can refuſe | 
Paſſive Obedience to his Muſe J 


His left was s guarded by a Pair 


Of Rivals i in gymnaſtic War. 


Ye meaner Wo: thies of the Knuckle, 


1 To Maggs, and to the Nair truckle ! 
A And chiefly, by whatever Name 
Ik | You Rand 1 in 757. i bam Rolls of F ame, 
0 = Whether the Cycleps pleaſe you moſt; 
0. plainer Stevenſon you boaſt : 
Whether on high, like Phaiton, 

You urge the foaming Courſers on ; 

Or humbler guard the Chariot-wheel, 
Protector of the Common-weal, | 


When 


on, 


: TL 19 . 
When Be (for ſure the Tale is tue) 
Din d with our Mayor, back d by you; 
Ah! ſhun thoſe Seconds of our Bard, 
If you your only Eye regard! 
The trembling Croud at Diſtance ſtare, 
To ſee them poize their Fiſts i in Air; 
And pointing to the brawny Seer, 
cry. Damn yourDay-lights, look ye here!” 
A Poet of Mil: 5 aan breed, 
Led by the Rein the bounding Steed; 
He, too, like Parſon Ch---11, had 
Occaſion for a double Trade: 
He wrought 1 in Bricks, and wrote a Play, 
Which hardeſt would be hard to ſay. 
The mighty Be 955 whom Europe dreaded, 
F irſt box' d the Earl, and then beheaded; 
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lc 20 
But Irifh Bricklayer 1 more cruel, 
Murder'd poor Efſex with his Trowel oh 
Behind, and bearing up the Pall; 
Id eſt, his Robes Pontifical, 


3 
Came he who carry'd F: anny” 's Farce on, 


f b 


A Clerk, now fitted with a Parſon. 
| He ſuore twou'd be a noble Match, 
To j Join his Scribble to her Scratch ; 
And gave his Principal A Hint, 

To put the Manuferatch In Print : 


For zZounds, quoth he, what mighty F eats 


Wou'd ſuch a Pair perform i in Sheets. 5 
The Croud was tickled with the Notion, 
AndW--ks and LA approv” dthe Motion: : 
Maggs and the Nailer t too conſent; | 


What they promote wo can prevent | ? 
Buck- 
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(8 21 3 
Buckborſ and Bricklayer give way. 
Hey for Cock Lane. Huzza Huzzs 1— 
Our Parſon ſaw 1 it was in vain, 
To thwart the Humour of his Tin 18 


And tho he did not greatly chuſe 


Alliance with a Succubus; ; 


As being by his Trade a F. oe, 


To all the Hierarchy below ; ; 


Yet rather than be thought to inch: 


He 'd venture on th infernal Weneh: 
The rather ſtill as Parſons N 


Procure a Dinner, any way. E 


Towards the City t then he rode ; 


But halted at the Robin Hood; 
Cry'd, «D--n myEyes and Limbs, but here 


ce III han 2 double Pot of Beer. 


c Flere, 


—32K323**ꝶRꝶk «„ e q 1 


Here, mighty Einl. Type of me, 


And here to me had left his Cloak; 
0 But he had none ! That Gown, behold . 


Sorrow is dry. Come, W---þs,---here 


(2). 


« Gave Lectures of true Orat '; 
« Here firſt he publiſh'd to the Nation, 
« His own, and my Divine Legation. 


Here left to me e his Parts and Flock ; 


« So torn, Giitly, and fo old ! 8 
A That Caſſock, ſee, of Nut- brown Hue 3 
« That Gown was his, that Cailock too ! 


cc But, here's the Cure of all my Woes. 


1 Soes. 
So drain'd the Pitcher to the Dregs, 
cc Well pull * confound me” Limbs," 
- quoth Maggs. 

| N -I 


971 
W---bs n with tremendous Leer, . 
And ſwore he would not guzzle Beer; 
But added, with a horrid Grin, 

Ill pledge you o'er and oer in Gin. 

* hen aſk d the Parſon to alight : 

He did, got drunk, and wrote his Night, 
Which this important Truth comming 
That Drinking never hurts his Brains * 
There bs a ſolid Reaſon for't, 
The Parſon has no Brains to hurt. 

Admire | in him great Nature's Art — 
She to the Purpoſe fits the Part; 

And therefore that his N oddle ſhou'd 
Reſiſt all Battery of Wood, 

She, in her heav'nly Preſcience, 

Endow'd him with a ſeven-fold Fence. 


The 
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| Relies ypon a ſeven-fold Skull. 


And from Cock- Lane ith Fanny rode; ; 
| And he to ſwearing, ſpurring, whipping; 
And bruis d his Shin againſt a Poſt, 


How, after many ſtrange Vagaries, 


- Hereach'd the Hole, yclep'd Black Mary's ; 


( * 
The weighty Ajax heretofore,” 
A ſeven-fold Shield in Battle wore * 


But he, more weighty and more dull, 


How he again the Steed beſtrode, 


How the old | Palfrey took to tripping, 


How Hart and Wig to boot he loſt, 


Which made him wiſh he had been booted; 


How thoſe that once huzza'd him, hooted 


% 


How Palfrey lung d, and Parſon fell, 


In to the Vault at CG 1 


How 


(55). 
How chere he coll d and fprawl d about, 
And ftrove ;' but never cou'd get out, 
Another Canto muſt diſplay, 
For now Rodondo claims the Lay. 


Redondo, | while as yet but young, : 
Was noted for a flippant Tongue ; 3 
Had Honeſty,---enongh to ſwear by. 
His Vote no Miniſter cou'd Cer you: 
He thought there was a ſurer way, 

_ To make his F ortune than an Hye. 
In Oppoſition fierce as Tartar; ; 
He never gave Bob Booty Quarter. 


And thus it © quis Tho now he ſcorn it, 


Redondo once was but a met: ; 


) 


E ; And. 
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That People are not fond of tarving, 


But have you ever known a Hound, 


With any Cur of noble N f 


Which Bob experienc'd to his coſt. 


(3. 
And Bob ſagaciouſly: obſerving, - 


Believ'd the way to ſtop his prating 


Tongue, was to keep his Teeth from eatin ing 
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Or Pointer, to the Manger bound, 
With howling 3 "Wd half the ere. ; 
And ſtarv d to filence him, and beat 
But did this Method cer ſucceed, 


No, Towzer $ howling grows the Qtronger, 
The more he s drubb'd, or pinch d with 
Hunger. | 
An empty Belly brumbles moſt; 


T#)- 

For after having done his wort, 
Rodondo grew more croſs and oY 
And never ceas'd to bite and ſharl, 
Till Bob was outed, and an Earl. 
He rais d the Nation 8 Apprehenfions, 


Words which, when well diſſected, mean, 


That 1 am out, and your are in- : 

| But which, when properly repeated, 

In every Queſtion that's debated, 

Can ope a thouſand Mouths at once; 
And make a Hero of a Dunce. 

Your * Ir is good at making Peace. 


Rodonds went to War with theſe. 


* Your if is your only "ence whey: 
Much virtue in if / | SHAKESPBAR. 


E 2 : He 


With Court, Corruption, Places, Penſions. 5 
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(28) 
He knew that Arguing and Reas- ning, 
Is like a poach' d Egg without Seas'ning. 
And therefore that the ſureſt Ground, 

Was, ſcorning Senſe, to ſtick to Sound * 


For Sound well manag' d never tires, 
While Senſe diſguſts our Country Squires. 
0 Obſerving this, he ſtudy'd Phraſes, 


To pop out in important Caſes: 

On all Occaſions he purloin'd em; 

And when he cou'd not ſteal, he coin'd em. 
Thus Downright, ¶ Bobadil can tell ye) 
Had ne'er a good one in his Belly - 
Cudgel he might, if Anger move him, 
But Boſtinads Mak above him. 

From that Rodondo took the Hint, 


And Nampt new Vervoge i in his Mint. 
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(29) 
The Volgar faid Equality ; 3 
But he Parallel ality. 1— 


80 long, ſo liquid, and 10 "RI I» 


It almoſt helps me out a Line. 


Guilt j is a Word that looks ſo * 
Twas C riminality with him. 
Nay, even from the Scots our F OCs, 


He borrow” d, to prolong his Proc 


He kick'd old Engl; 2 fairly . 


And took Rue for Doubt. 


Thus, 8 from common Senſe 1. 


wander d, 


He brought the 1 to a Standard : 


And who the Devil cou d withſtand 8 


Phraſes of ſo much good Command 4 | 


Like 


Wc. 
Like Punchinell he auff d and vapor'; 
1 While meaner e. 2 d and ca- 
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per d. - 
| He ad not value Money. They 
Can never want who never pay * 
He had a nobler Paſſion: Fame. 
No Matter how, ww whence it came. 
He'd fave his Country if he.cou'd „ 
But d- n. it e' er another ſhou'd. — 
I know not how it came in's Noddle, 
| | T ws take Lord Peter for his Model ; 
1 | And whit the moſt of all ſurprizes, 
Outdid him at his own Devices. 
Tod Peter only damn d bis Soul, 
Who doubted Bread was Fiſh ad Fowl: 
But 
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10 lighten us in ſtormy Weather, 


(31) 


But 1 without the Aid of Heaven, 4 
Cou'd prove both Sides of Problem given. 


As thus ; he quarrell'd with a Farm, 
And thought it did the Manor Harm. 
He call'd it by rhetoric Figure 

A Mill-ſtone, tho' 'twas rather bigger, 


Which, ty d around old England. s Neck, 


Wou'd make the Iſle a perfect Wreck. 


The C----ns thought him in the coke; 


The Nation groan d, and felt the V. eight 7 


But when Dame Bridlegogſe gave Way, 


And great Rodondo came in play, 
His Mouth in different Strain he opes. 


New Times will ever breed new Tropes. 


The Mill-ſtone now becomes a Feather! 
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(32) 
«A F Feather, Sir? 'tis aſl os ſtrange! 
« But Things, I own, are apt to change. 
Good lack! who cou'd have thought it b 
ce now ! | 
*A a Eider-down, I vow! 
„III tell you ſtranger ſtill. O la! 
4 That Feather won America.” — 
. Nay, ſure you jeſt!” * Sblood Sir, tis 
ce true !“ | | 
« 7 yield. Who knows ſo well as you.“ 
Thus, fabled Satyr cou'd of old 
From the ſame Mouth blow hot and cold; 
But Satyr met with little Praiſe; 
'Tis plain he liv'd not in our Days; 
For Moderns don't kick out of Doors 


Their ainbiloguent Orators. 


Now 


boo all ſubmitted to his Sway. 
d, Jchu-like, he drove away. 
: Talk to him of the N ation's Debt, 
1 « He ſwore it was a Trifle, yet— 


A hundred Millions Bagatelle l 


« A hundred more were pretty well. 

« Add but a hundred more to theſe, 

6c And chanel talk of makin g Peace. 

« The Citizens are all our Fr iends * 

« Thirty per Cent. to him who lends. 

« There's B 88 and Sir, Sir, Sir 57 | 
« Confound their vulgar City Names; 

« But ſure the M r and R----d--r, 

« Can keep the Rabble-rout-in Order. 


* Tho", do em Juſtice, they're content, ] 


* Provided that enough be ſpent. 
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( 34 "If 1 
« Give but a Merchant preſs Profit, © 


« He takes, and thinks no farther of it. 


40 They re but your Fools of Lands a ds and 


—_ . 


oe:  Manors ; ; 


60 Your Lords, your V. 22 and our; | 


66 Honors, 


Who fancy that the Nation's Guide 


« Shou'd for Poſterity provide: 

« Butil deſpiſe all ſueh. God knows, 
6c 1 have no dirty Lands to loſe. 

_ And then Oeconomy 8 ſo vile. Fi 

« Four paultry Millions won Bella ;- 
2 By which important Conqueſt, we 
« Have got che Sardine Fiſhery.=-- 
The German War is now my own; 
J warrant vou I cram it down. 
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Our great Commander Ferdinando, 

| « Has noten us what our Money can do. 

Fl 4s it not great to have a Bridge of 

1 of Silver, with 4 golden Edge ?--- 

ur . And then he kills our Men fo finely. 
I {wear our Gazettes read divinely. 


What tell you me of Britiſb Blood? | | = 


«I buy it juſt as cheap as Mud. 
« We have the Gallon for « Find $6. 7 | | 
«That is, while Money can be found. 
„Then, there's the Mars of Proteſtants ; 

Our Guineas muſt ſupply his Wants. ” 


It has been Britain's Cuſtom till, 


p In ev'ry Houſe to pay the Bill; 

. And ſhou'd I break the good old F aſhion, 
Twou'd hurt my Credit with the Nation: 
„ « The 


193 
« The Money's none of mine, and ſo 
1 I care not how, or where it g0. | 
New Impoſts I muſt now am, 
« To make our Manufactures thrive, 
« For Taxes, all the World can tell, 
Enable us—o underſell. 
« And every Mortal underſtands, 
14} That War produces many Hands. 
„ The Scoundrels have no need tg faſt, 
60 We've uſe for them before the Maſt. 


Our Conqueſts muſt be far extended; 


„The more, the eaſier defended. 

« A ſcatter'd Empire is the ſtrongeſt; 

" Hazza for him that holds out longeſt ! 

„What tho we ſuffer in the Proceſs, 

« The End will folder up all Loſſes.— 
wn 
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(37) 
« They ſay, indeed, one muſt not ſtretch 


« An Arm beyond its proper Reach: 


cc But he who ſays ſo is a Slave, 


«A Jacobite, a Beaſt, a Knave. 25 
8 Whoſo but whiſpers ſuch a thing, | | 
ee Would ſell his Country, and his E 
_ « I prove it thus: What Rogues but ſuch 
Would ever dare to jay fo much? . 


With theſe Conceits Rodondo ſtuff d, 


For ſome time ſtrutted, ſwore, and huff d. 
The C----ns trembled at his Nod, 


And Money laviſhly beſtow'd. 


The City furniſh'd Caſh i in FIRE 
| She gain'd Four Millions out Oi Tuventy; 
And for the Spoil the Bui! and Bears 


Oft went together by the Ears. 


Thus 


( 55 Y 
Thus having al at his Command, 
Le puſh d the War by 808 6 Land -V 
Striking at ev ry thing hap-hazard ; . 


But oft miſtaking Haw# for Buzzard. 


He ſent us to the Coaſt of France, 


Il | Mer cly. to ſhow his Vigilance ! [== 
And 'tis a Pity that Belleifle 
Did not ſurrender 1 in Aprile,--- 
The Britons bled for him alone ; 
They had their Pay, he the Renown. 
Hawk and Boſcawen ſwell'd his Pride, 
And 7, o/fe for great Rodor:do dy d! — 
To all Men's Merit he laid Claim; ; 
Bre, Bridigogſe, 'twas all the ſame: 
| Quoth Bridlegorfe The Plan T laid 
Of 1 Canada. « That Head 


_ (Eries 


64 


(Cries he) - is not ſo wiſe as gray ; 


8 Good Bridlzgooſe go Home, and lay 


_« Your Eggs; but know that he alone | 


« Contrives the Plan, who drives it on.” 


Next B--+e pretends to Martinico. 


ih You, cries Rodonds + ? You A 


8 'Twere very pretty if a Seat 
« Shou'd take the Credit of my Plot.- — 
Not he who executes is wile, 
,” But he who plan an Enterprize.” 
Thus in old Afip's Apologues, 
The Cook was bit by Brace of Rogues: 
But had he known Rodonds's Knack, 
He had giv'n them their Dilemma back ; 
And fo, for one Joint ſtoln away, 
Had made them for a couple pay. 

> But 
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But why ſhou d 1 attempt to tell 


| 
Till C----l, tir'd of his Dominion, 


Preſum'd to differ in Opinion, 
About ſome trifling poor Affair, | 


That had a ſingle Grain of Spirit ? 


To all our Porters it is known, 


The C- ＋1--rs are but 4s Minions, 


(49) 


How long he govern d, and how well? 


No greater than a Spaniſh War ! 
But ſuch an Inſult! Who cou'd bear i it, 


That Britain muſt be rul'd by one. 


And who &er thought of — Opinions? 


The Secretary i is the thing. 
Who minds the G4 or the Kg! ? 
But they were of another Mind, 


And he in Conſequence refs Zu 41— 4 
Indeed 


* 


E 
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Indeed the F olks of ſhallow Senſe, _ 


Thought this was only meer Pretence, I 
Imagining he apprehended | 


ph 


-'* 


pn 


A Reck'ning when 8 was gpg | 
And fo he ſeized it when he faw, „ 


A fair Occaſion to withdraw. a 
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As Politicians can't endure, 1 
Of Rabelan the ; Quart a de 711 0 „ 
But theſe were ſhallow F ools 3 


Cou'd great Rodondo ever need 30 


— 


Apology, or Vindication eb ior al 


With a protected, mad Nation? 2 0 


The Luar. de Heure de Rabelais, in F rauce, 1s the, 
Time of paying the Bill; Rabelais was ; always merry in 
Con. pany till That arrived; but the Notion of paying. 
nade an Impreſſion on his Spirits, which a Full Quarter 
af an Hour ſcarcely diſſipated. From him it has gone 
into a Proverb, which our Countryman ſ ſeems'to have had 5 
in View when he wrote, 


The dreadful Reck ning comes, Men ſmile no more 
Eh Pal 


(4) 

Paſs we his Eo for Lady 21 71 
The Tears he ſhed to R---! M---r; ; 

How he his Catth advertib d, 
| Thar all the World might be advisd 
Not only of his Fall, but Thrift. 
It was a fair and honeſt Shift. 
He formerly had known its uſe ; 
When he fell out with Bridlegoofe ; 
And we the fame wou'd recommend 
On like Occafion to a Friend. | 

We paſs his Letter to the Knight 
So modeff, ith 75 ſo poli ite, | 
"3 ſmall but precious Piece it is, 
And ſtamp indelibly for. is; 
And lateſt Ages muſt deplore 


That writing ig, he wrote no more 


All 


All 


| All theſe we paſs; but can't 't diſpenſe, 


No Gon was Redondo out, e 
Than thoſe who croſs d Rim tack d about. 


is true, on better Gros they went, 
But he was right—by the Event. 


And tho he wou'd no longer guide 


(43). 


To mark the Ways of Providence. | 


Becauſe intuitively knowing . 

Whatever at Madrid was doin g. 

He thought a timely Blow well laid 

Wou'd knock their Projects all o 'the 
Head. 

Since, when a Nation goes to War, 

Tis weak to bid the Foe take Care. 

vet all his Wrongs he ſet aſide, 


In 


( q 4). | : ; * 
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his mighty Soul LY 8 Le. 
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His bare Idea was our Shelter, 


. And drove the Spantards helter ſkelter. . 
His Spirit march: d out Troops before o, 
Inſpir'd by him they Rtorm' d the Moro! 
For what cou d B te or A -e, 4 
Unleſs be undertook the 4 
Mark now of Providence the Ways. 4 
His was s the V ork, and bis the Prat fer 
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